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ACOB KENT had suffered from cupidity aU the
days of his life He had been a weaver of cloth
from the crable until the fever of Klondike had
entered his blood and torn him away from

loom His cabin stood midway betaecu Pot
and tin Stuart river and men who made it a custom
to travel the trail to likened him to a rubber
baron perched in his fortress and exacting toll from
the caravans that used his illkept roads

On afternoon in April he sat by his door tor
ail th world like a predatory spider marveling at
the vit of the returning sun and keeping an eye on
the for pro rtive flies The Yukon lay at bis-
f ei t spa of Ice iiippearing around two great bends
t the north and mh and str tchlng an honest two
infUs frcin bark to bank

Jicb Kent vn ling particularly good that aft-
ernoon The record had been broken the previous
night and he had sold ho iiiality to noleas thant ventyeight visitors True it had been quite uncom-
fortable and four had snored beneath all
nIght hut then it added appreciable to the
sack In which he his gold dust That sack with
HH glittering yellow treasure was at the chief

and the chif hane of existence Heaven
and hdl Uy within its mouth In the nature
of thin s there b ing no privacy to Ms oneroomed
dwelling was tortured by a constant fear of theft
It would be very for bearded desperate
lookiviK strangers 10 make way ith It

oftm h greaircd that such was the case and
awoke in the grip f nightmare A select number of
those rubbers through his dreams and

camp to know them quite well the
trader with the gash on his right cheek This

is the persistent of the lot and be-
cause of him he had In his waking moments con
si ruirtri several a OH of hiding place in and about
the catin After a concealment ho free-
ly again perhaps tor several nightsonly to collar the

Tan with the Gash in the very act of rniearttiing the
park Then on awakening in the miost of tie Oals-
iruggl he would at once got up and transfer the
hag to i new and more Ingenious crypt 60 he

to bleed the unfortunates who crossed the
threshold and at th ame time to add to his trouble
with every ounce that went Into the sack

As lie sit sunning himself a thought came to JacobVent Hat brought him to his feet with a Jerk
of life hid culminated in toe continual

j u i hTiK ad rewtighing of his dust but a shadow
bp n thrown ulon his pleasant avocation whist

li had hitherto failed to brush aside His goM scalesveo quite small In fact their maximum was a pound
nod a half eighteen his board mounted
tip to something like three and third Ulna that 1elad never been able to weight it all at on nplfatio-
it was the polutioii of this problem flashing across
pus mind that had just brought him to his feet He
4 ache I the trail carefully in either direction Therewas nothing in sight so he went inside

In a few seconds he had the table cleared away and
the scales set up On one side be placed the stamped
Msks to the equivalent of fifteen ounces and balanced

it with on the other Replacing the weights with
he then had thirty ounces precisely balance

These in turn he placed together on one Maadagain balanced with more dust By this tin thegold wi exhausted and he was sweating BbfrftHyr
He trephied with e stasy ravished beyond meWN-

tvortlv less he dusted the sack thoroughiy to
grain till the balance was overcome and

one side of the scales sank to the table Equilibrium
v fight md live grains to the opposite side He stoodlad thrown back transfixed

The sack was empty but the potentiality of the
airs had become immeasurable Upon them fee could

velRb any amount from the finest grata to pounds
upon pounds Mammon laid out fingers on Ms heart
The sun swung on its westering way till It flashed
thxuugh the doorway tub upon they il w p-
U no1 Hk 9

Gawd bUm me but you eve the maktn of severalquid there avent you
Jacob Kent wheeled about at the same tine reach-

Ing for his doublebarreled shotgun which stood han-
dy But when his eyes lit on the intruders face he
MMRgcKd back dizzily it was the face of the Man
with th

The man looked at him curiously
h thats all right he said waving hi hand

pivr tingly You neednt think as Ill arm you or
i r bl isted dust Youre a rum un you awe he ad
d reflectively as he watched the sweat pouring from

i rr Kents face and the quavering of his knees Wyyou pipe up an say somethin be went on as
the ith r struggled for breath Wots gone wrong o

our guff Anythlnk the matter
W v whered you get It Kent at last managed

t articulate raising a shaking forefinger to theiihastly sear which seared the others cheek
Shipmate stove me down with a marlinsptke fro

the main royal An now a you ave your flggeread
ii trim wet I want to know Is wots It to you Thatsv t I want to know wots it to you Gad bjtone me
AI it urt you Aint It smug enough for the plies sThats wot I want to know

No no Kent answered sinking upon s stow wUh
n sickly grin TTwas J st wondering

Did you ever see the like otfeor went on
i truculently

No
Aint it a beaute

Yes Kent nodded his bead approvingly fiitettton
Juimorlns this strange visitor but wholly
fr the outburst which was tontollow his efltert to be
j sroeuMe

You blasted bloom In burgooeatin sonofasett-
F Wot do you mean A the most onstghtly

V twiner awe Almighty ever put on the face o man ishaute Wot do you mean you
And thereat this fiery son of the sea broke otf into

n string of Oriental profanity mingling gods and
h s savage a virility that Jacob Kent was par-

alyzed H shrank back his arms lifted as though-
t wanl tiff violence

Th suns knocked the bottom out o the trail
said the Gash An I only asuil the hopportunity of consorttn with
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get sum j Jp tita nre box
Im goln to unrig the an grub em

An dont be shy o the wood my theres plenty
more where that copse from and its youve apt tta
time to sting an ax An tote up a bucket o water
while youre about it Lively or Ill run you down
so elp me

Such a thing vas unheard of Jacob Kent was mak-
ing the fire chopping wood packing Water doing
menial tasks for a gfest

Strike me blind but youre a nstler the Man
with the Gash said admiringly his head cooked to one
side as his host bustled about You never to ave
gone Ktondlking Its the keeper of a pub you was
laid out for An Its often as I ave card the lads
up an down the river speak o you but I adnt no
idea you was so jolly nice v

Do it urt you Jim Cardegee thundered sud-
denly looking up from the spreading of his blankets
and encountering the rapt gaze of the other fixed upon
that gash It strikes we as ow It ttd be proper
thing for you to draw your jib douse tie glim an
turn in as ow it worries you to that
you swab or so elp Ill take a pull on your peak
purchases

Kent was so nervous that It took three miffs to
the slushlamp and he crawled Into his

blankets without even moving his moceaslnrf The
scilor was soon snoring lustily from his bed 6n
the floor but Kent lay staring up into the blackness
one hand on the ahotgwi resolved not te close his
eyes the whole night I had not had an opportunity-
to secrete his five pounds of gold and ft lay in the
ammunition box at of his bunk But try
as he would he at last dosed with of
his dust heavy on his souL Had he not inadvertently
fallen asleep with his mind In suck the
somnambuUc demon would not have been invoked nor
would Jim Cardegee have gone mining next day with-
a dishpan

The sailor lay like a log while his host tossed
restlessly about the victim of strange fantasies As
midnight drew near he suddenly threw the blan
kets and got up It was remarkable that he could
do What be then did without even striking a light
Perhaps it was because of the darkness that he kept
his eyes shut and perhaps it was for fear he would
see the torrible gash on the cheek of his visitor but
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be this as it may H Is a fact that ft
his ammunition box put a heavy charge jBWJSh
muzzle of the shotgun without a
rammed it down double then povofeery
thing away and got back into bed fc

Just as daylight laid Its steelgray fingers 4gMh
parchment window Jacob Kent woke on
his elbow be raised the ltd and psri am-
munition box Whatever he saw or wintv ra did
not see exercised a very peculiar effort trfton aim
considering his neurotic temperament He jglaneed
at the sleeping man on the floor let HgVjbftm
gently and rolled over on back It wa jr
calm that rested on his face Not a anMefe qvlvertd
There was not the least sign of exeJteapetot x r perter-
baUon He lay there a pang whil tbUttfspig an b
he got up and began to stove about lt w 4ct
collected manner without noise and

It happened that a heavy wooden peg had
driven moo the ridgepole just above isg 8
head Jacob Kent working softly of baf
inch manila over it bringing both soda toJkhe gfnHind
One end be tied about his waist and with e other he
rove a running noose Then he cocked TO shotgun
And laid it within reach by the side df
sight of the scar slipped the noose on sleepisrs

the same time sehung the gun and bringingJt to
bear i

Jim Cardegee awoke choking bewildered staring
down the twin wells of steel

Where Is it Kent asked at the same ibne
slacking on the rope

threw back his weight shutting off
the others wind

Bloomin Bur ugh
Where is Kent repeated
Wot Cavdagee asked as as he had caught

his breath t
The gold dust
wen gold dust the perplexed sailor ema de
You know well enough mine
Aint seen nothlnk of it Wot do ye t jte s e

A safe deposit Not ave I got to do wtth tt
Mebbe you know and mabbe you dont know bet
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anyway
know And if you lift a hand r Wow your head

Vast heavin Cardegee roared as the rope
tightened

Kent eased away a moment and the sailor wriggUng
his neck from the pressure managed to
loosen the noose a bit and work It up so the potat of
contact was just under the chin

Well Kent questioned expecting the disclos

ureBut grinned Go ahead with your aagin
you bloomin old potwaHoper

Then as the sailor had aatkdpalad the trageAy
became a farces Cardegee being the heavier of the
two Kent throwia his body backward and down
could not lift him clear off the ground Strain and
strive to the uttermost the sailors feet still stuck to
the floor and sustained a part of his weight The re
maining portion fey the point of con
tact just under his chin Falling to swing him clear
Kent hung on resolved to slowly throttle him or force
him to tell what he had done with the hoard But the
Man with the Gash would not throttle live ten
fifteen minutes passed and at the end of that time in
despair Kent let his prisoner down

Well he remarked wiping away the sweat if
you wont hang youll shoot Some men wasnt born
to be hanged anyway

An its a pretty mess as youll make o this ere
cabin floor Cardegee was fighting for time Now
look ere Ill tell you wot we de well lay our eads
longside an reason together Youve lost some dust
You say as ow I know an I say as ow I dont Lets
get a hobservation an shape a oout

Vast heaven Kent dashed In maliciously imit-
ating the others enunciation Im going to shape all
the courses in this shebang atop you observe and if
you do anything more Ill bore you sure as Motes

For the sake of my mother
Whom God upon If she loves you

Ah Would you He frustrated a hostile move on the
part of the other by pressing the cold mussle against
his forehead Lay quiet now if you lift as much-
as a hair youll get it

It was rather an awkward task with the trigger-
of the gun always within pulling distance of the fin-
ger but Kent was a weaver and in a few minutes
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had the sailor tied hand and foot Then he dragged
him without and laid him by the side cabin
where he could overlook the river and watch the sun
climb to the meridian

Now Ill give you till noon and then
Wot
Youll be hitting the brimstone trail But it

speak up TO keep you till the next bunch of mo
polka come by

Well Gawd blithe me if this aint a go E af 1
be innercent as a lamb an ere you be lost aU r
your top amper an out o your reckonin run me f-

an going to rake me into ellfire You bloomin

Jim Cardegee loosed the strings of his profanity
and fairly outdid himself Jacob Kent brought out a
stool that he might enjoy it in comfort Having
bausted all the possible combinations of his vocabul-
ary the sailor quieted down to hard thinking his eyes
gauging the progress of the sun which tore up tile
eastern slope of the heavens with unseemly baSte

His hands were tied behind him and
against the snow they were wet with the contact
This moistening of the rawhide he knew would tend
to make it stretch and without apparent effort ha
endeavored tostretch it more and more

Be watched the trail hungrily when in the di-
rection of Sixty Mile a dark speck appeared for a
moment against the white background of an ice Jam
be cast an anxious eye at the sun It had climbed
nearly to the zenith Now and again he caught tile
black speck clearing the hills of ice and sinking into
the Intervening hollows but be dared not permit
himself more than the most cursory glances for tear
a waartnm his enemys suspicion Once when teoah
Rent rose to his feet and searched the trail with car
Cardegee was frightened but the dog sled had strnc-
ka piece ruaams parallel with a jam and r-
nudned out of sight OH the danger was past

TU see you ung for this Cardegee threatened
TMg to draw fhe others attention An yosfat

rot you see If you dont-
I say he cried after another pause dye bUv

In Kents sudden start made him sure of
grooad toad he went on Now a ghost as the right-
to fc man wot dont do wot he says and
cast awe me off till eight bells wot I mean is U-

oclock can you Cos if you do itll appen a ow
rjt aim you Dye ear A minute a second top
quick a Ill aunt you so elp me I

your chronometer Wots your
Ow do you know as your times correct Cardege

persisted vainly hoping to beat his execaUoswr ottt of
a few minutes Is it Barrack time you ave or

the Company tine Cos If yn before th
inane o the bell Itt not rest I give you fair wwai-
ta ni come back An If you avent the time

Ill send you off all right Kent replied Qo
sundial here

No good Thirtytwo degrees variado tfca
needle t tStake art all set

Ow did yes set em Compels
No lined them up with the North Star
Swrer
Sure

Gnroesee med then stole a glance at th tyflk
The sled was sst clearing a barely a tafie amt
sj d tile dogs were in full lope running lightly

44 Ow close is the shadows to the line
Kent walked to the primitive timepiece and studied-

L Three inches he after a easeful
survey

Say Jes sing out eight bells afore you pelt
pit will you

Kent agreed and they lapsed Into silence The
thongs about Cardegees wrists were slowly atretch
lag and he had begun to work them over hi hands

dose i the ahadowar
One itch

Just then Kent heard the jarring churn of the nu
acre aneVtHOted his eyes to the trail Tile difvor
ljrDNrfl on the sled and the dogs s
straight stretch to tile Kent wuhkd l ipiv
brining his rifle to shoulder

It aIat eight hells yet Cardegee expostulated
Ill aunt you sure

Jacob Kent faltered He was standing by sM
dial perhaps ten paces from his victim The mam
on the Wed must have sees that something unusaat
was taking place for he wed risen to knees his

ly among the dogs
pt into line Kent looked aismg

then sights
Make ready he commanded solemnly gtt

Bat Just a fraction of a second too soon Cardegee
rolled backward into the bole Kent held hi Are not
ran to the edge Bang The gun exploded tall In the
sailors face as he rose to his feet Bat no smoke
came from the muzzle instead a sheet of name burst
from the side l f the barrel near its butt and Jacob
Kent went down The dogs dashed back up the hank
dragging the sled over his body and the driver sprang
off as Jim Cardegee freed his hands and drew himself
from the hole

Jim The newcomer recognized hits What
matter

Wilts the matter Oh nothlnk at aU It Jest
appens as I do little things like this for my eajtfe
Wilts the matter you bloomin idjit Wilts the mat-
ter eh Cast me loose or m show you well TJrrjr
up or Ill olystone the decks with you

Hula he added as the other went to work with
his sheath knife Wats the matter I want to
know Jes tell me that will you wots thee matter
HeyKent was quite dead when they rolled him over
The gun an beavywelgjited masxie
loader lay near him Steel and wood had parted
company Near the butt of the righthand barrel
with lips pressed outward gaped a Assure several n-

ches in length The sailor picked It up cnrioosly A
glittering stream of yellow dust ran out through
crack The facts of the case dawned upon Jim Carde
gee

Strike me standin be roared

Charley if you dont run an get the dishpan

Copyrighted by McClure Phillips

ot the

oapout you

pre

of trait

jeff

r
yea

do it

know That wet I wJI1

I

r
J

a

whip
The 8hado

b

tile

oIdfas ionecJ

I

Is bloomln dust GBwd blame me you

et

slid

1

ell

his

chant

will-

Ows lads
P l-

it
ow-

wIfl wattrow yea tMt

rise

the

salt oV a

was
a

the

his
hinging vici

wg

the

ores a got
Ens an LoA

h Coy

>

±

¬

He Discusses
the Modern Kid GENIAL By John

Kendrick BansTHE IDIOT
at the date win you said

the idiot pointing to the headline of his
morning paper November 2Mb when it
seems only yesterday that we sat up and

itched the old year die Seems to me old Father
Icmpti sh W ld be arrested for fugitting beyond tIM

d limit
H certainly Tlks fast observed Mr Pedagog

vith a igh I i getting on in years past sixty
m v iui somehow or other it doesnt seem as if my

ay v 10 more tl m our or hours long JU e a
liundii before 1 kov it

Yu have too a time Mr Pedagog said the
1iiot Thats wi makes your days seem short
vii iro enjoying ur utium cum dig in a scorching

ou tall it to have to teach children nova
tiaj asked tht 100master I dont Compared

ho things us I to be tt quite the reverse Nut
s the mod child harder to handle tU in his

tather but someho or othr he seems instinctively
to kroi more j s a great teal harder to keep up

ith uvl what iih that rut the ne methods of
tcacl fag which niis be theres precious little

s schoolmaster to devote to his own
jilcatm-

Tii modern d is one the most interesting
of nineteenxii century said the

Idiot And I i think you wuuli rind daily con-
tact h him cuii inspiring Ive got a bunch of
jicphVs myself mi i think theyre a ripping lot
and h of in H different way Bobble is five

is ten l Juk is fifteen and ten minutes
with any one of a ti ral education

J they ai r iring any of their stores
of kwledgo from u ir hid tic Bibiomani

If arc Im going iu write to the Society for the
Irof lion of Cruelty to Children and denounce you

Im ton sHfish to share with anybody the
rid of learning lhat I have acquired from

11
Y thunderlook

d

D

t

J
FOrt or

L

en
tit Tom

hope
i

c

i

five

ex

tt lily

tears d
the
s

covey pments
si

s
y

vies

>

¬

>

=

years of breakfasting with you gentlemen returned
the Idiot Im a miser with the information rye got
at this just hoard and hoard it when you
tell something I never knew before I wrap it up ten
derly In cotton and put it away in a trunk with my
other treasures such as my first sock and my little
blue kid shoe with the white pearl buttons and the
lock of hair my first love cut off one of her switches
for me when at the age of eight I trfed Wget her to
desert her grandchildren and run off and marry me
Let your mind rest easy Mr Bibliomanjc on that score
I love my nephews devotedly but Ill see em grow up
in ignorance before Ill share with them any of that
confidential information which you from time to time
lavish so generously upon me Some day I shall use
if for the benefit of the public In a ten volume edition
of The Idiots Encyclopedia which I intend to have
publlsed among my Posthumous Works

I dare say judging from quality of your dis-
course observed Mr Brief that on the contrary
you have gained all the information you possess from
them oh Your facts have a juvenile ring that sug j

gesta the idea anyhow
Thats it said the Idiot Most of the things

I know thoroughly they have taught me All my
theories in regard to the Panama and Nicaragua Can-
als for instance I have got direct from Tommy the
tenyearoM my views on the subject of literature-
are at least trac able to Bobby who though only five
tilep a pretty vane vi w of niodrn literary conditions
and as for the details of a complete philosophy of liv
ing that fifteenyearold Jack has got the whole thing-
at his finger ends

What nonsense said the Blbliomanic The Idea
of a boy of ten having views on the PanamaNicar-
agua business that are worth anything

Vv Tommy has said the Idiot He was talk
ing about it only the other night My brother and I
were having a discussion on tile subject and it was
getting pretty hot He waa for Nicaragua and 1
was for Panama

boardI

I

I

I

y

r

thin

i

FIT

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

Thats like you said the Lawyer What the
dickens has made you a Panama advocate Uo you
know anything about it

I have a sort of notion that if the Panama
Canal goes through the people down there will be
rich enough to buy their own hilts and so relieve
the United States of the neceMrtty of weartng em
eaid the Idiot On aesthetic grounds I object to
Panama hats now that men have ta shaping
them so that they look like inverted cwalc ttles andsugar scoops But my brother sub I wore fighting
mad about it and just as he was for a
lump of anthracite to throw at me as a final proof
that Nicaragua was the only route wojrtb taJkBtg
about and I had grabbed the poker to poka Panama
down his throat Tommy puts nt withj Aw dig em
both an come to supper

The poet smiled broadly That is a volution that
doesnt seem to have occurred to anybody else at any
rate said he

All sorts of ideas that never
occur to Tommy said the Idiot He the
proposition th other day that the only part of arith-
metic that was of any practical value as far tot his
experience went was subtraction because his aHow-
unce was never added to multiplied or divided but
always subtracted from a theory that fits snugly into
the financial condition of ninetynine out of
hundred citizens of this To spend years
iettiaing how to write with a pen when typewriting
machines can be bought for a songVne regards as a
great waste of time and energy and to study spilling
when you can have a secretary to do year1 letters for
you is silly As for History he considers it useless to
stow away in your head until it artier pages of stuff
that you can find in a book you need to
u e it advancing the undeniable truth that whats
going to happen is better worth the knowing v

By Jove laughed Mr Brief l eSr your dPWr
all right isnt he Ideas of that knd eetn In
your family

I
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Yep returned the Idiot Thats one reason why-
I dont like to spoil the youngsters with tine common-
place ideas that anybody can have Whats the use
of a special point of view if you dont avail yourself
of itI should like to hear about the ftveyearold liter
ary prodigy the Poet

Hes a cried the Idiot enthusiastically
His comment on Browning to my mind sizes up the

situation to perfection
Oh come off said the Blbltomanic What rot-

I dont believe any fiveyearold boy except possibly
the Boston lad of the comic papers who never existed
ever read a line of Browning You are drawing upon
your imagination-

I never said Bobbie had read re
torted the Idiot Save in your imagination It is you
who are overdrawing your account

How the deuce he size Browning up then if
he hasnt read him demanded the Blbliomanic tri
umphantly-

By listening when others read him replied the
Idiot My brother is very fond of heading alqud
and if walls had could spout what they have
heard there isnt a British poet that the platter of his
library couldnt produce Last Sunday night be be-
gan on Sordello and stuck at it manfully to the end
Bobbie was sitting on the floor counting his marbles
and apparently not paying much attention My broth-
er had read about twenty minutes when he paused
to cut two pages apart with his piper knife when
Bobbie put In Say Pa if a little boy got lost in
the middle of that poym uo you think hed ever find
his way out again

That boyis all right said the genial old gen
ilimn ho occasionally imbibed I feel exactly the
same Aa whoa Im sober 1 cant understand half
of Brownings poems unless Ive had half a dozen
cocktails and then Im so toguetwisted I cant ex
plain em

You should wait until the morning said the Poet
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with a twinkling eye and then write out your ao-

tutton
The trouble with that replied the genial old gen-

tleman is that when next morning comes Ive for-
gotten the explanation

Well thats too bad laughed the Idiot If yoa

difficulty in comprehending him in small doses and
think it I admit

Youre perfectly right there said the Idiot I
can testify to that I have found by personal

that taking Browning one word at a time-
I can understand When he speaks of embers I know
that be doesnt mean snowballs and an allusion to
blossoming trees cant be mistaken for e reference to
lawnmowers by a man who stops to think Its when
he combines the words in sentences that I got off the
trackWhat does Bobbie think of the historical novel
asked the Doctor Does he approve of that-

I was coming to that said the Idiot I caught
him sitting in hammock ore Sunday morning off in
the country last summer and he had Susan Hrincker
off Sudberrys Red Feather of Provence in his hand
He was chuckling away to himself to beat the band
Whats the joke Bobbie said I rile yeattn he

chuckled And you like the book very much eh
I queried Yes he said Its urful funny ls

ii And he was By Jingo 1 believe
that boy has the making of a critic in him Ills fa
vorite characters in fiction are Ernest Thompson
Seton and Noah because they know all about mals
In history he has a pronounced liking for J t the
Giant Killer and Theodore Roosevelt and JT the
Babes in Wood he has no use at all they
hadnt sense onoucrh to telephone for the police and
have their wicked uncle arrested as soon as he began-
to treat them badly

Continued on Page 2 Section 3

only could remember you could write sort of
eker to Browning which would fill a long felt want

Pak ejaculated the BtbUomanlc I have
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